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doath "1 Ba el 201 3,

This was David’s description of his own
condition. King Baul was soeking (o de-
whroy bi.  The Witter wakice of that,

e with auything
of the ldued of bis rival.  Jouathes did not
“hmow this.  Hepould not believe 2o badly
of bie futiver an that he could wish to kill
thie chmspun of Torael, the brave, true
bessted youny BDavid, snd ~o be assured
David thins 1t conid not e sw—that he had
ot bewnd of any plote again-t bim.  But
David, who koew better, =aid, “It is cér-
miniy w0, Your faiher sovks wy blood
and there'is but & siwp between me
o
Bow, it wae by knowing bisx d nger that
evcaped. Hud b reniained s
ot of s own peril a0 his friend ona-
thao hud been, be would bave walked into
the 1om's mouth, sud he wonld Lave fallen

abie

10 wmve bin e ecnnse be porocivid his

o danger 1 e mether & soinbie stete of
y e b nek, for David W be conmgious
of L and to bw wihog b friend Jone
b o b duager? | do it ofien
mert with the e now, 10 1 am the
Jaanthan, | have io on warning David
of i danger, snd | Sad it very diflouit »
wp wy friend (o 4 stese of that dan:
1 rhonuld Hike 1o live to wee the day in
which Devid ‘would come 10 Jonsthan |
om0 whick uew in dauge e wonld eome
o sonmnd sug, “There in bl & stop be
twern e and desth.”  We love to see care

P
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oware of their sondition, sed oo
and wil e of thelr danger, and inquire for
the way of varmpe
B the implent thing in the world w0
toil the seakened snner he may find
Fenor ; the difficulty ties in awakening the
sinwer To ghoor those who are alarmied
s vk g ol work that we would sit up all
wight st . We onn never have 100 woch
of Ji. To bmi up the broken in hean
whew-the Master gives us His Gospel, is
the most pleasant duty oot of heaven
The worst of it is, that we canoot persunile
thew that they nerd 10 be broken in heart,
or lead thew 1o feel that they are in peril ;
bt st} shutting their eyes to all the truth
they will go wildly on, determined not 10
know, Teoo muoy act as it it were folly to
look & few duys abead, as if it were o work
of suprreronstion 10 foresce the evil
unedless sorrow 1 think of eiernity.
1. Figs, then, there is 8 sense |? h
this text i mo doubt fitedally troe SPevery
man. “There is but a step between me
and desth s for lifs is =0 short that it is no
exnggeralion 1o conpare ittos step.  Sap-
pove that we should live to threescore years
andd ten, or even four-core years, or lo be,
asmme few of our friends are here to-night,
even past their fourscore years, yet life will
ocoupy & very short ime.  Lite is long o
Touk forwand te; but | sppeal to every azed
person whether it is not very whort 1o o
ack upon. 1 cont s iy own experi-
omoc that & week i+ vow, s bardly appreci-
able spmor of Lime (o me.  There sems 1o
be very litde breathing room betwesn one
Sundey sod snother, One has scarcely

preached before oue bas o prepare ﬂn
(ﬂ'% with which to
o 4 FTOW DIORT TR Yery memeitdy
quickens e pace. [ know that this is an
epoendingly
sion it all the more carnestly beesuse the
certminty of 1 showkd force it home with
er upon our minds.  You ywuwk
ok 1o 8 megth ae being quile a period of
Giesse, but when you are getting forty, or
iy, or sinty, you will look upon & whole
year as wo more thas s brief interval.

But, in snother sense, there is but &
between us and death, namely, that life is
so wicertain.  How unexpectadly it ends !
Burong and hearty men, if | might mak: s
Judgment from olwervation, seem 0 be
among the first to full. How often have |
seen the invalid, who might almost long
for dewth, draw out u long existence of con-
tinuous pain ; while the man who shook
your hand with & powerful grip, and stood
ervet like & column of :m,f-"&id low of &
sudden snd is gone ! Noman can reckon
upon the fall term of life ; not one among us
cso be sure of reaching threeacore and ten.
We canunt be sure that we shall see old
age. A bubble is more solid than humsn
life, and & spider’s web is as & cable com-

with the thread of our existence.
Fhere is but » step between us and desth.

And thisis all the more tru- where we
vonsider that there are 80 many gates to
the grave. We can die anywhere, at any
thse, by any means. Not alone are
we in danger, but at home in security we
wre still in peril. | am in my pulpit now,
bait 1 s not secure in this citadel from
ali-besioging desth, | remember a dear
servaut of God in a eountry town, on a
veriam Sabbath morsing, stood ap and re-
pested as the first hymo of the morning,
the wacred song which | gave out just now

Father, | long, I faint  see
T place of thine sbode

I'd leave thine earthly conrts snd flee
Ep to thy seat, my God |” 5

and e fell back and was gove. His wish
wan granted.  He saw the place of God's
whaode, 1 do not dosbt.  There in no safety
from death i the pulpit, wor in your own
bouse, Dr. Gill, who waa noted for al-
ways being in his stady, wid one day to &
L “Well, ot lonst, if & man is in his
study he s sate.” Bome one had been
killed in the atront through o falling chim-
mey-pot or tile, and this gave emphasis to
the doctor's try.  But it %0 hap
pened that, woon afer the dootor went to
visit & mews ber of his chureh, and while he
waswwny & stormy wind blew, and blew
down u vinck of chimneys into hin wtudy,
into the very ;Am where he would have
been sitting, if e had not been ealied sway
80 be snid 10 bis triend, “Verily, 1 soel
mus’ wa boast of bes
for we are secure nowhere.
battle men muny sheltor bohind tiees or
walle, and 10 cacaps rifleshot) bat wiere
oan you get Lo esonpe from the srrows of
denth T Wherever you be, uot slone in the
erowded, thronging virests, but up there
hyu::‘m »hn,unth;d
your bed, may slip, you , wnd
saffer injury. Al mn;zy- may

dis.  Wherever

e o} tal
“There is hat & wep betwests me and i

k
hort | She

trite obwerention, but I mén- | has

Tev
well

us A
certain woman was very much attached to
I¥is ministry, butst'll a very foolish woman,

ueed Lo ait on.
stairs, and she did #0 for many years, w
Timothy East the Gospel. One
thing seemed 1o shut der beart againat
his appeals. She told a :
she had five minutes before ! dﬁ,'m
#0 understood the way of kalvat :
sll right in her time. She

@ her, *Oh, that will npver do.

o8 may
not have that five minutes in whi

{0 set

1t 1a omly foolisn perwons who will not men.
f you are all vigot with God,
it oan be no ble to you to remem
that as your years multiply, chere must be
#o many the fower Tu which you are w0
abide hero below

Those also have but a step between them
and death who are touched wigh *ome in-
curable disorder. Bome are warned that
Uiey binve & heart compinint. If that be
the case ['may fairly say, “There is. but »
step between you death ™ Tf you are
consumptive, and are gradually melting
away, you are in like onse. What » bles-
wing it s that this form of death us
notice of its approach, snd does not impair
the wind, so that & person may calmly
seeh and find eternal life if that disease |
has marked hiw for Hs Swn!  But there is
only astep between the consumptive snd
death. Those who follew dangerous trades
are in a'similar condition. The traveller

» |/@bross the deep, the fisherman, the soldier,

the midyr, and others are frequently &l
death’s door. I need not go into the de-
tailnof all those various processes by which
men earn their bread, wtich‘hu« 80 much
danger about them that there is but a step
between those who follow them and deathi.
Bevide this, there are some—and - prob-
ably some in this ocongregation—who,
whether it be by disease or not; will die ip
the course of a few weeks, The probabil-
ities, if they are caleulated, will ah
out of vix or seven thousand persons gath-

| ered here, there wre cortainly some, beyond

all guesswork, wha “will never pass into
the next year. There ix but a step botween
such and death

I should like you to be able to think
sbout death. If you'do net like to think
about it at all, my ‘Bear frieuds, I think
that there is sometliiag wrong in you, and
Wl 10 take warsidg from your own
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solenti reiscn to be afraid of
them, It in grestly wibe 1o talk with our
last hours. A man who is going to & cer
tain {lue showld think about thé place to
which he is going, and muke some pre
paration for it. I he be s wise man he
will do so. [ should like you to sttain to
such a state that you could feel as Dr.
Watts did. He said to & friend when he
was an old mwan, “I go to my bed each
night with perfect indifference as to whether
1 shall wake up in this world or the aext.”
That is & beautiful state of mind to be in,
Or, s« the old Scotch minister said when
sonse one asked him, “In this disease of
{wr- fatal 7 snd he replied, “I do not
now, and I do not wish o know, for I do
not think that it can make mueh difference
to me; for if I go to heaven I shall be with
God, and if T stop -here God will be with
me.” Oh! is not that & sweet way of put-
ting it? There is ot so much difference,
after all, between being with God and God's
being with us.

II?. T am to close by saying, firat, sup-
pose it is not so. Young {riensl. you that
are here, sup) it is ot true that there
in only a step between you and death. Sup-
pose it is not s0. There may be some here
that will live to a very great age. I may
be addressing some persons who will rival
Sir Moses Moutefiore. Possibly you may.
Well, what then? ' If o, I should recom-
mend you 1o fellow the scriptural advice,
“Seck ye first the kimgdom of God, an
Hias righteousness.” The first thing should
come first; the best things showld have
the best of our thoughts. A prince who
bad been warned of assassination, gaily
exclaimed, “Serious things to-morrow” ;
but before to-morrow he was slain. Yet
bud be not been slain, his speech would
have been sn unwise one; for, however
lung we live, we ought not to push serious
mallers into & corner. If we are to live,
let us live to noble purpose. It would be
& great pity (0 lose a single year, much
Jessa long life. If you are going to live a
husdred years, begin them with God. Ir
you are going o have a long life, why not
wpead it for Him ?

There was & storm at sea onoe, and there
was young man on rowrd who was not
used 1o storma, sad be foll into s L
#iate of mind.  He was not of much use
on beard the ship through bLis fears. He
arept into u corner and koelt down to pray ;
but the captain, ov coming along, coul
w0t stand that.  He shouted, “Get wp, you
gownnd, say your prayers in fine weather.”
He did get u[. saying to himeelf, “I only
fiope that T shall
my prayer jo”

v A
ny ers in flne ,
+ you who hope to live s hundred

in fine weather.
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all
neighbor that if | his bed

how that |

|, in bis

r:l.ﬁ. hile
w!
health and

that when you

‘What & mercy

‘"'l,:u s
when we

God

not like the urwo-
the lanj  of & poor
from &

am afraid you will die.

the joy of the el an the
“Make my pesce with God,
'u-&hmulp- Osi
hteen hal ¥
I.:." Ah! that is i
‘stas mindo by the blood of
ago—a pesce that
that it is and
v thet you Heve wo
friend, there s '»

is bat a step belween you and
there is w’y » ste

and salvation.
dow.

Oue”

Why deluy it?
you h(nd the dominion of
you will dive

now ?

to die ; then -
everything ready with regard to
poral lﬂl‘n. Mind that. A wi
row comes th:
their wills, ave everythin
Be ready, tor you are sbout to
it loose by all earthly, things.
assuredly
hold them tightly. *Set not yo
upon things on carth,” or you
wl:en you lose your idola.

agy anger in your heart, t
is any quarrel between you an
else, go home and settle it, W]

that.
are 50 8000 to die,

1 remember well the story of
who had grieved his wife.

He bad to fell timber that
turned back and swid, “Wife,

o e A, e SR

out that Eh-ol love,
agsin alive.  Four men
acorpse.  She would bave gi
-..5' worlds if they had not
Now, do not part with anybod,

He never

End all that, for death is near.

quarrels, wipe them ont.  You
got any malice in your heart,

only & step between you and
I pray you, by the living God.
love your souls, flee for your
Iay Viold of Christ.

But if you are in Christ, it is
between you and heaven.
desire that you might take the
speidily. T ahal pevae forget o

an elder

and the sight of the Well-be

pasa over her face. I went on,
eyes were stl] fixed on me.

“Friends, 1" think that

there is dead.” They said that

w0, and they bore her aw
one. While I waa telling of

well a8 hera.
for tany reasons ; but ob, I did

shall see her again. [ shall. k
eyes, I am sure I ghal shal
that face, it in heaven she is an:

identifieation. T whall not
ward fellowsbip which exi
woul that etood with wings ouf

little of conipared with her.
it will noon be my ture. Good
nay, “Good-nj

shal
l':‘ Lot us meet, ;fzi glory
Christ's sake. Amen.

S the winter of 1873, a wan

d-blnnd-‘ man.
ol ly Guie and of the
eovered with ioe, and that end

the
for mh:'m:ru Do net i
are ill and near to d
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make your pesce with God.™
ot
ago ;. apd
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IV. But now suppose that itis so,
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word
would like tq drop ivto your ear,  If

death, m livi

r Detween you w
Jowus, There I on ‘.. stop batween
:l?hov- 10 heaven :  “Take the first o
the right by the cross,'and keep i
on.“r‘lny you take that step to-night! ™ 8t
in not& wtep even, it in only & fook

“There inlife in o look at the Orucified
Binoe fuith in Chorist
will put you beyond danger, and will put

& godly life which
tinue to the and',':l{y 0ot believe in Josas

Bap that it is 80, that you are soof
e »et your bouse in onder.  Get
h people not having made
Trim the ship when u storm 14 expected,

with them soon ; do not

It you harbor
directly, for you are going to die,

wre going to live cr die, I advise you to do
old no ill-will to any one, for you

do not know
what had happened—some little awkward
word or deed.  He went out of the house.
day, aod he
friends. Give me
POCT Bwny T AL

long shie sorrowed, for she loved him -‘.'R
m!nha ed to think he was gone w

brought him home

love with any kind of tiffs or quarrellings,
but a'wtep hetween you sad death-if the

Judge is ut the door—go and wind up your
little difficultien. You that have famil

Oh, if it is only & stepr between us and
death, then you that are unrv , it s
eli! K

You may wel

afternoon. whew I ws preaching in a vil-
lage chapel sbout the joys of heaven, that

r; lady sitting on my right kept
looking 10 me with intense d- light.
people’s eyes greatly help the preacher, A
telegraph goes on between us. She seemed

precions l):iuf about the eterval kingdom
saw what I thought was a strange light
She sat still

a4 s marble figure; and I stopped and said,
on  sister over

ad gone thare ; ‘and I remember
that [ wislied that it had been my case ns
It was better not, per] y

T am always looking for the day when I

what she was here, or bears any mar!

tapread
, and the reacher who was
(‘r';‘iz‘ 10 talk Mlm"hl;oh he knew bat| | Am,
worldl It will soon be your turn, snd then
t, Let us
The ley Rud.
16 eross the frosen surface of the M,

through. A workmas i wmill
oy b e it vy bl pnd R

gortee ey

full it toyou,
hat . me i:"-'u..m
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thetic, oarried his
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red | 'his wife m nir vork‘

Western town.

i

prej

man e
L A'H
anked :
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SHED

: suityou?”

6 “You had  fair salary
“Y:.-uuh-l get now.

g?

my wife and I

in & moral rator

wpoil. . ‘We bad belp enough,

Amy's Losten.

sin, %o t

b 1 denpine, it in ol

ehi

i

g‘ho ne "
your tem- | wont ug her own way

orld of sor-

she in perfectly Tovely. I dinl
of charaoter | don't you,
appesling for saympathy to
who was reading his _evenin,
chair, under the eak-tree in

g in order.

die.  Now
You muat

ur affection
will weep | the very comiest corner of
urn it ont | and a light wrap of Shetland
If there
d anybody e, &
hether you | and luxuricus as possible, in
occupation,
“Yes, dear,”

& husband | it—in other people,”

am very

T face was

ith- | ter Amy’s mind thas nad
came back
Uacls Joha, springing to his
ven & thou-
parted so. A
ly that you | fortable one himself.

If there was mamma who called.

ly at once; Amy.”
that hav

tarn it out. |  The little figure in the bam
move until an snswer was
quite decided tones.

o
En,

TV Jooee TN

year the minister
wife sought a smaller church, and a lower

Y mrpfﬁ-d at the change,
“What was the matter.  Dido’t the cli-

“Why did you leave, then 1
“Because

arm to the invalid, and resigning
chair, seated her in it, taking a less com-

“Can’t Johnny 8 mamma "

1, when.
willldhker

m bowed hia thapke and dor
w! feceiving the help he really
iey..end of the_plank waa

1d out to him. From that day he bitter-
wnjustly, olassed all the pro-
id and ansympa- |
udioe through

course, because he had been
o timely sympathy, =

and his

© @Well, wasn’t your churoh harmosions?™
o,

»

'? tired of | faul
refrigerator. Evbry one
ind, bat it was o kindnew ‘wrapped
up in lo#, as if they were afraid it would

but po real

athy.
m ioy end of the plank had been ex-
otraight | tended the minister and his wif .~ Golden
i’

“I¥ there is anythring in this world that
"‘M." said Amy, look-
ing up with & fash in bher blue eyes, and &
shake of her golden ourls, #a if she were
ing some one (o oﬂm her. “The

i book s Borrid, just  horrid
er makes & siogle macrifice, she

for any body,

and allthe time she seemn to think that

ike that sort

Uncle Johm 1™

s geotleman

& paper ina
the garden:

Ar y herse!f wis cosily lying in & beanti-
ful striped hammook which was awung in

the veranda.

Her golden head rested on a scarlet pillow,

wool lay in

scarlet meshes over her flecoy white dress.
She made & pretty pictire, and was ie eavy

attitude and

said U%e Johm ; *eelfinh-
neas is very bateful. Few of us can endure
he ‘added after &

“Now, Uncle John! That isn’t fair.”
Amy’s tone was & little petulant, and a
frown came on the smooth forehead as she
returned to her interesting book.
Presently ‘Aunt Nanny came, rather fee-

out from the parlor. She had been ill,

T did vou #n-

wounld like to
[ pillowed in the hammock, not even when

ve his
is own

feet,

“Amy! Amy, darling!” This time it

“Well, mother, what do you want ?*
“] want you, dear, togo an errand.

mock did not
returped, in

soape, “No, Amy, I wantyou.”
As ym; “That's a ;l]l the way, Just se I get tv
lives, wanod | the very part of astory, 1 always

only a step | rapled as I

step right

have to leave it. Nobody else is ever inter-
it

“Poor Amy 1 said Aunt Neany. “She
would be so sweet if she were not so very

ne sutnmer | #l8h. Is it not a pity 7”
And Uncle Johu observed, “Yet she does

not think hervelf selfish
““She ia not wholly selfish,” said grandpa,

o always ready to share a treat
and is very amiable so long as

loved, till I | ber, to tarn oyer a new leaf.”
and those 0
ing in the hammock, to which
gently lifted by Uncle John.

it was even | Wicture-losson she needs?”
. Bhe had
eaven, she

‘7“ of bear.”

haps
envy her!
now those | Sad when Aunt

1l recolleot
ything like

who bad observed the little scene. “She is

with others,
she ie having

10 say 1 me, “Bless God for that. How | & pleassnl time, and is notdisturbed 1o her
um enjoying 1t " Bhe kept drinking in the | own parsuits. That little outburst about
truth, and fpoumd out more ahd ' more | the heroine of the story was quite genuine.

| Amy only needs 1o see herselfas others see

“T wish Ay might have an object-les-
won,” said AuntNasay, who wes now.repos-

she had been
“John, dear,

aan not we give the dear child the sort of

“You can not, Nanuy,” said Uncle Jobn;
“but I will try my skill at playing the part

Next viorning when Amy, book in kand,
came to the v!rludl,hlhn !our:i Uﬁcleh:'o;ln
in ion of the hammock. . He
lwm“i’: reply to her “Good-morning;”

ﬁnny appeared he went
jba reading as if be did’ not see her.

“Unele John, Aant Nanny ia here I” said

8 of Ams X
thet in- 0“0 1 my dear, I'm glad , you feel weil
between a | ®hough to come _out of doors,” said he,

for

eyes were wids
iar behavior, i
hy, uncle |” she exclaim:

Wnll. well, | #as

night,

immock.
& invalid 1”

imoet
, for Jesus
Olinit? Ididet koow.

lhru. of his shoulders,
dy in, Beve

allem)

," he with & grimaoce
he stpolled sway. -
*What ean be 1

of hinh. He in wo

. “For " i Auit Nunny, “0 Litinotively, we pag trvbuse 'of devou
" ol ¢ that my hottmnd sever | wirstion w0 swch wwlfieh, betvie, disin-
s Hi Woted in thia way  hofuor | ﬂu;m.wm —-‘n |T;
. * | nyinibl ‘Utcli wo virtuall
™ MWQQ st the on ' the uivwree
se ot Lo ransesndent all, bt
TR [T e e
yo m- e workd sen never give or takg away; Mihpaly mmﬂ‘m
Wi irle o TR T Y T S ikt St e g Yy ’)
‘m Wod it i womtdaen o saare ssmv e ! :‘:::::rhsh ARSI o W b

she must have it,” he said, ri

wmrdly turning his head, while his wife
mink westily i the first chair.

ely opened. This
My

ed, ““Tabould

&ink you would let Annt Naany have the
1 Tt's much the nioest place for

Well, 1 sup-

with

bu
ertheless. “f don't know why
be the pereon to be disturb-

sud n yawn,

Md Lrother ﬂuy.: Ioati i

posed an erraad for her,
”:"v:\y recognised it, and colored, but said
ing.
begar gravdps; se
vepely. ¢
But Uncle John interrupted him.
0, I'll go of course.” Then in A_Inv‘

tone, audible to Amy, but not to grandps,
“J npver do out s morning to myself

‘that everyb
L8 mﬂl that romebody elve could do
Berfeotly well- Tt T 85uld ety SE TR wiote
| for onoe I
“Uncle John I exclaimed Amy, “I never

I:‘:‘k 803 1 u_v':t make myself 0 disagree-
8.

“Pray, v:o waid you did ™ saswered Un~
ole John, an if in y:r:d surprise. “There
;was 0o refirence to Amy that
(!

came, it waa;

wait. Tt must be either ot Johnay,

Johnny bad been obliged to wait o

that to-duy, ioutarly as he had an e~

gegement with his base.ball n ne,bis mother
: bopiasiags "1, think

107 some ofie |
my

A weok
Iater, in & twilight Wik with mamma, one
of the sweet confidential talks whioh girls
and mothers sometimes have, Amy ocon-
feaméd ithat she wan trying to overcowme her

It

“Fwoe how bateful it looks in others,”
she said.  *Trely, mamme, I sever
thaught of it.before ; and I did know that
T wam do mueh Jike that wretohed girl in
the story I rend, wotil 1 saw Unole Jobn
noting precinely a0l bhad been, Now,
mether, dear, wont you give me & text fo

belp o ™
And her mother her thisone: “For
even Christ pl not himeelt,”

PR N ——
The Harele Toung Huguenot.
BY REY,

, BOWARD, |

The recent wellohosen remrks by
Ziow's Herald vonverning the Hagoenots—
aa to their noble deeds nnd herow, martyr
like character—remi me of & chapter
in their tragic history eminently illustrative

took up s leng and ry line of maroh
to a distant mron where he was 0 enter
upou hixterm o) ruul servitude. Of noble
miea, and hir o ly ori oderstood
to be that ef heresy, he
attention, and elicited much interest sad
nzmu&hy in the villages through which
they passed. Many came out to see him,
amoung others several priests visi
him and attempted to convert him from
his Protestant error, but in vein. At
length, among bis deeply i  visitors

ly does not break in_with balf |

1 heard.”
A silentand hiful. The
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torment Protestants 10 their hearts’ | PANCY e H
contgnt, many of the latter fled from the
country into adjacent lands. Among those |  COhildren's A B. C. Books and Oards in
who attempted flight was‘s yoang wman and all
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interest in the War hm:
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came, one day, a certain beautiful snd
wealthy young lady.. Bhe conceived a very
lively concern for the Protestant coaviet.
Tmpressed not less by his example of noble
heroism thaa by his personal uty, she
became deeply, and even passionately, de-
sirous of rescaing him from his ignoble
eervitude, and to restore him to the true
faith. Atdength sbe told him that in case
he would mmwilh her wishes, and
come into the mw of the trae fold, not
only shoild he be redeemed from his oa
tivity and set at liberty, but she would
berself bestow on him ber hand and endow
him with all her earthly fortune.

The reader can very easily imagine how
terribly nevere wasthe straio thus imposed
on Lh:x:ung man's faith. Here were beauty
and ton, and the promise of every
earthly good conspiring to seduce Lim from
his_integrity—to tempt him to play false
to that certain invisible, uneatthly some-
thing we call duty—conscience.

The cooflict was, indewd, severe
soul waa sadly shaken. The struggle,
however, though wgonising, was brief.
Presently, lifting himself up, aod addres-
sing the young Iady, he said :  Dear lady,
words searcely expresa the deep grati-
tude I feel toward you for the interest you
heve manifesced in me, I do not hesitate
to aay that my heart has been dbeply mov.

beauty, virtue and piety. And yet, Eudon
me, not for the sake of liberty, which is
sweet; not for the rake of your hand,which
I feel to be a treasure not'to be lightly es-
teemed, and of which I can hardly per
suade myself to be worthy ; no, not for any
or all these 1 consent to defile iny con-
science by abjuring my faith and distrust-
in(bmy' God.  We must part, dear lady ;
I aball never meet you again. God bless
you! I can never forget you; sand oh!
when it is well with you, pray for we, and
wnu,: God help and have mercy on my
sonl I

The vision of beauty had vanished.
The ponderous and gloowy portals of his
cell cloeeil on that lonely Huguenot boy with
s harsly, grating snd dismal sound. He
was alone in the darkness with his consoi-
ende and his God,

Did it pay? Says one: “If there be no
God, no futare, no day of judgment, no.”
And yet éven the most iuoonf‘lhl- unbe-
liever will admit that this yoang man ex-
hibitwl u oharaoter of unearthly mold—u
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